
BONJOUR BIJOU 

by 

Barbara Froom. 


No, Bijou isn't a dainty little poodle, or a fluffy, white 
kitten-he is a two-foot long garter snake. However, he is pretty 
and suits his French name, which means a jewel. 

I have always wanted a snake for a pet since I was a child 
when I tenderly stroked a python's head at an animal show. The 
reasons for my not owning one until this past year are too obvious 
to mention. However, after the death of my pet snapping turtle, 
my brother, who is a school teacher, made me a terrarium and 
thought I might like to get myself a little frog or lizard just 
as a "change from turtles'.' 

.This time I was determined to have a snake and tried to con¬ 
vince my family that it could never possibly escape from such a 
large terrarium fitted with a latched screen top. 

A number of biologists and naturalists warned me that I would 
be. faced with a discouraging feeding problem. They were convinced 
that snakes would . only living things. However, one noted 
herpetologist told me that I would have no trouble getting a 
garter sn?ke to eat raw fish and liver. This made me more deter¬ 
mined than ever to get a snake-it would be a hobby with a real 
challenge. 

Dad brought Bijou from a friend's cottage a year ago, after 
I hunted all summer without finding a small enough snake to tame. 
At that time, Bijou was just a little over a foot long., ' He has 
vivid yellow and black stripes,a cross-stitch pattern along each 
side, and big All''reyes. 


I fixed the terrarium with plants at one end and sand, rocks, 
driftwood end his water dish at the other. For privacy he has a 
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coconut shell cut in half and made into a little igloo-style hut. 
To keep him warm on cool nights I placed the toe of a woollen 
sock in his hut. He crawls into it sleeping bag fashion and 
everyone who has seen him in his sock can’t help but admit he 
looks cute’ I must confers it is a little cruel to take these 
creatures^from their natural surroundings, but with this set-up 
I think Bijou feels quite at home. 


Garter snakes tend to be highly excitable when first captured 
and jump like frogs. The first day I had Bijou, he sprang right 
in my face! The second day, I placed a little raw fish on a clam 
shell for a dish, and he ate every bit of it. The next few days 
he ate liver and roast beef, so I was quite satisfied that I would 
be able to feed him throughout the winter. He shows a marked 
preference,.for the fish and will take it from my hand. For a... 
while he ate huge dew worms, but ever since one of them, nearly as 
big as himself, wound itself around his neck and held him under 
water, he has taken onl^r the tiniest of worms. He has eaten 
minnows, but seemed a little afraid of them at first, retreating 
into his hut when I dropped them into his water dish. 

Bijou is fascinated by brightly coloured objects and when I 
dangle an orange necklace in front of him he will spring at it 
and pounce on it like a kitten. He is also attracted to my 
painted fingernails but makes no effort to bite. He loves to be 
photographed and is content to pose—or sunbathe for hours under 
the bright lights. 

Where do I keep B.ijou? Three guesses! In my bedroom of course! 
Not that I had any desire to turn my room into a "zoo”, but who 
else in the family would want him? The terrarium was in the 
dining room for a few days, however, when my room was being de¬ 
corated, surrounded by Mother’s African violets. That happened 
to be the time the insurance man called. He mentioned to Mother 
that he noticed something moving in her ’’flower garden”. Mother, 
having become accustomed to Bijou by that time, casually replied./ 
”0h, you mean the snake--I’ll be glad when my daughter puts him 
back in her bedroom."' With that, I am afraid, the poor man didn’t 
know whether he or Mother had had "one too many". 

Since I have had Bijou, I have learned a lot about human nature- 
yes, human, nature! Knowing full well how the majority of people 
feel about snakes, I wondered how I would ever tell my friends 
about my new pet. I decided that my first "victims"' would be 
those most likely to accept Bijou. When I told the rugged French 
Canadian mining man who drivesme home from choir practice, I 
heard French that I never heard before. He just exploded and 
said that snakes were the most evil, repulsive, vilest creatures 
he could imagine and went on to present every argument, theological 
and otherwise, why I shouldn’t have a snake for a pet— and this 
from a man who had'spent years in the-north country! 

When I enthused a bout my snake to the young veterinarian on 
our research staff, she gently tried to persuade me that tropical 
fish would make more beautiful and satisfying pets. As I could 
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not be convinced, she firmly stated that if Bijou were to become 
ill, she was not to be ''called in on the case”. Lions, tigers, 
any other form of animal life, but no snakes for her! 

I-didn’t know how I would ever break the news to a. friend of . 
mine who had suffered a nervous breakdown a few years ago, I 
couldn’t stall off having her over any longer and she insisted 
on hearing a record album I have. I could, of course, hide 
Bijou in a closet or somewhere, but then, if she accidently dis¬ 
covered him, I might face a manslaughter charge! I broke the 
news to. - her as tactfully as 1 could and to my amazement she 
could hardly wait to see. him. She even petted him and thought 
he made a colourful ’’ornament” for my room. 

When I told my singing teacher, she said I should get a- "snake 
that is a snake” instead of a fiddly little thing like Bijou—a 
boa constrictor for instance. However, knowing what my high C 
sounds like, I suspect there is " a method in her madness”. 

With neighbours, as’ we live in a duple x, it is a different 
story. I-could never let them know they are living in the same 
building with a snake or we would be evicted for sure. The 
first thing they would think would be that Bijou might he an_ 
"escape artist". Some from a neighbouring apartment did dis¬ 
cover him when I had him out sunning in his portable screen cage, 
and viewed him with mixed emotions. One elderly widow liked 
him and spent a good half-hour talking to him as if he were a 
budgie. Another said that she had no fear of snakes, but that 
she and her husband bludgeoned to death every snake they ever 
saw. I never left Bijou out alone after that—his life would be 
in danger! As for the retired spinster school teachers who 
live below us, Bijou’s presence is sti&l a deep, dark secret. 

As far as they are concerned when I. dig for worms for him, I am 
just "working in the garden”. 

Snakes, although they never become pets in the sense that 
dogs and cats are, have many advantages over these more con¬ 
ventional animals. They are quiet, don’t claw the furniture, 
don’t get.fur on the'rugs and are cleaner than.birds. But ■ 
what happens at holiday time? You soon find even your best 
friend won’t care for your pet snake. Animal clinics hastily 
offer the excuse that they have enough pets to care for during 
the summer months. 

The little veterinarian that I mentioned previously, solved 
my problem by offering to take Bijou to the Research Station. 
Yes, she had softened somewhat towards my pet and, in any case, 
felt it wouldn’t be too much of an ordeal as she would be on 
holidays’ One of the §irls in the laboratory had the honour 
of being "nursemaid"'to Bijou. He was thoroughly spoilt—she. 
carried his terrarium out under the trees every day and everyone 
pitched in to humt worms and frogs and other such "tasty dishes" 
that he can’t get at home. However, he ate only his raw fish, 
became unsociable and took on an ashen appearance. Believe me, 
the pathological building with itsconveniently located autopsy 
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room is no place for any pet to look half dead! 

When Bijou’s eyes became opaque, they realized that he was 
going to shed his skin. Snakes don’t eat for about a week 
prior to skin-shedding and become listless and withdrawn. • G-arter 
snakes usually,shed their skin every four to six weeks in the. 
summer. '.It is first loosened at the mouth and comes off inside- 
out all in one piece. The skin, or slough, is a■transparent, 
cellophane-like substance. It does not* as some people believe, 
have the coloration, of the snake. Bijou crawled out of his skin 
two days after.I brought him back from the Research Station, so 
he didn’t as much as leave them a souvenir .for all the care he 
received! 

I don’t suppose that many who have persevered in reading this 
article will rush off to find themselves a garter snake, but for 
those who- are.interested, I wish them luck and hope they have a 
tolerant family, understanding friends.and congenial neighbours. 
A spare room in the house would be desirable. 

Courtesy of ” SYLVIA” Department of Lands and Forests. . 

* * * * * * * 


LEAVE ’EM WHERE YOU ’FIND ’EM 


At this time of year, anyone travelling in the woods may run 
across newly’ born or very young animals. Fawns and bear- cubs 
are fascinating to watch in the wild, but they should not on any 
account be gathered up and taken home. The mere fact that a. 
young animal is unattended by an adult does not mean that it is 
abandoned or that the mother has been killed. The young animals 
are often left while the mother forages for food. She relies on 
the young one’s protective coloration to keep it safe until she 
returns. Usually, when the young are taken away, the mother is 
hovering unseen in the bush near by and must be greatly distressed 
to see the young one gathered up and removed. • There is also 
considerable danger in doing this. Tampering with apparently un¬ 
attached bear cubs can be very dangerous. 

Most of the people who do pick up young animals in the spring 
wish they’d never seen them by fall. Today’s ”cute little fawn” 
may be a full-grown buck deer with a big appetite, a sharp set of 
hooves and a disagreeable disposition by next-November. And it 
isn’t enough to turn it loose when it becomes hard to manage. 
Lacking the instinctive reactions it should have learned from its 
mother, the animal is terribly handicapped. All in all, wild 
animals are better left in.the wild. ( D* N. Omand in the 
Pembroke District Report). 
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VICTORY OF VISION. 


One man’s vision was honoured a nd commemorated at an interest 
ing ceremony held at St. Williams in Norfolk County on September 
24th. Here, amid beautiful park and woodland surroundings, which 
his foresight, initiative and leadership had created from a 
veritable desert of sand dunes, Dr..Edmund John Zavitz, father 
of reforestation in Ontario, witnessed the unveiling of a plaque 
in token remembrance of his achievement. 

It was a fitting tribute to a man who has been Ontario’s 
strongest advocate for reforestation since*he entered the 
Provincial Government forestry service in 1905. In 1908, he 
persuaded the Government to^purcjiase property near Turkey Point 
on Lake Erie in what was known as Normandale plains, a sandy 
waste of abandoned farm land threatened by erosion. He selected 
.the first 100 acres and established Canada’s first provincial 
forestry station on it. In 1909, Mr. Zavits began Ontario’s 
first reforestation programme by planting this land with conifers 
Eventually, the Government purchased some 1,500 acres of this 
wind-eroded sandy land in the Turkey Point area and Mr. Zavitz 
converted it into beautiful park land, ending erosion and restor¬ 
ing the soil to productivity. 

The plaque was erected through collaboration of the Department 
of Lands and Forests a nd the Ontario Archeological and Historic 
Sites Board, which operates under the Department of Travel and 
Publicity. In unveiling it, the Hon. Clare E. Mapledoram, 
Minister of Lands and Forests, paid tribute to Mr. Zavitz’s work. 
"No one can measure his achievements bet torn, than this generation 
and the generation to follow" Mr. Mapledoram said. 

Although 81 years of age, Mr, Zavitz is still active as a 
consultant in forestry affairs. Ho is a regular contributor to 
SYLVA, an d wherever there is a tree-planting ceremony he is 
usually among those present. 


* * * * >:. t- 

NOTICE . 

Each month, several copies of "Wood Duck" are returned 
because members do not notify the Club of their change of' 
address. We need and want you as a member. Please send 
your change, of address to: 

Miss. Evelyn Morris, Chairman of Membership Committee, 
73 Townsend Avenue East, 

ALDERSHOT- BURLINGTON, Ontario. 


Telephone - NE 4-3319. 
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NOTEWORTHY BIRD RECORDS 

lumber of species recorded to February -15, I 958 - 105 

Horned Grebe (20)Jan.26 Port Nelson Dr. H. G. G. Mac-Laren et al. 

.Great Blue Heron (l)Feb. 9 A Indian Point liacLaren, MacPherson, North 

Red-shouldered Hawk (l)Jan. A Clarkson Huber Moore, Dr D. R, Gunn 

Gray Partridge (ll2)Feb. 1 Mtn. to Campden J. Dowall, Cummings, Norths 

Bonaparte's Gull (l)Jan. 1 A Port Credit James L, Baillie 

Boreal Owl (l)Feb. 2 A-Bronte Ross Anderson, L A. Gray, H. 

MacPherson, J. Miles, G, W. North 
(l)Feb 6 L-Bronte Jack Sherrin 

Saw-whet Owl (2)Feb„ 8 Bronte Dr. H, H. Axtell, D. Strickland 

B.-b.3-toedWoodpkr. (l)Jan.26 A Webster's Falls H. MacPherson 

Horned Lark (l)Feb. 1 A Mohawk Rd. Robert Curry 

Carolina Wren (l)Jan. 12 A Oakville Huber Moore 

Brown Thrasher (l)Feb. 2 A RR 1 , Str'eetsvl'ile Mrs. S. Hewick 

Hermit Thrush . . (l)Jan.26 A Lome Park Mrs. Goldhammer, H. Moore 

Ruby-cr. Kinglet , (l)jan.25 2 Lome Park Mrs. Goldhammer 

Cedar Waxwing (l5)Jan.24 A Grimsby Mrs. Chas. Nichols 

Yellowthroat (l)Jan.l2 A Bronte J.'A. N. Dowall 

Redwinged Blackbird (2^Jan. 5 A Clarkson Huber Moore 

Common Grackle (l2)Feb.10 L King & Houghton H. MacPherson 

Brown-h. Cowbird (2)Jan.26 A Clarkson Huber Moore, Don Gunns 

Western Tanager (l)Jan. 1 A Tintern Herb O'Reilly, J. Mclnally 

Vesper Sparrow (1)Jan .29 A Lome Park * Don Perks 

Oregon Junco (l)Jan.29 A Lome Park Don Perks 

Chipping Sparrow (1 )Jan.29 A Lome Park Don Perks 

White-crovmed Sp. (l)Feb. 2 A Van Wagner's Beach R. Curry 

Fox Sparrow (l)Jan.25 A Highway 102 John Miles 

Lapland Longspur (l)Feb. 1 A Campden Dowall, Cummings, Norths 

Snow Bunting' (1)Jan.31 A foot Hillyard St. G. W. North 

(300)Feb. 1 Campden Dowall, Cummings, Norths 

A - First report of the year 
L - Last report of the' season 

Please send your reports to Mr. George North, 249 Charlton Ave. W», 

Hamilton, 0nt„, Telephone JA 2-6082, before the 15 th of the month. 

* * * * 


JUNIOR CLUB m.fS 

Robert Curry LI 5-5557 

John Olmsted JA 7-7462 

Norma Allow >11, MA 8-6406 

Brian Poole NR 4-4175 

John Miles JA 2~6l60 


President 
Vic-Pres. 
Secretrary 
Study Area 
Director 
Records See, 
Representativo 
for those under 
14 years 


Margaret Graham- 


MA 8-6026 
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JUNIOR CLUB NEWS . 

Welcome is extended to any girls or -boys who wish to come to 
any one of our meetings or hikes. If you like the club and have 
fun, you can join for 50 cants and get, as well, the monthly 
"Wood Duck". 


ZERO 

by Anon. 

Please I Some Junior Club Member write something for the Junior 
Club NewsI ■ 


EUTURE JUNIOR CLUB EVENTS. 


MEETINGS. Y.M.C.A., James & Jackson Streets. 

Saturday March 1, 1958, at 7.30 P,M. Y. M, C. A. Room 8. 

Mr, Leo Prince , Assistant Professor of Physical Education, 
McMastor University and a rismmalogist will speak to us on 
’Mammals-of 1 the Hamilton Region 1 ', illustrated by a number of 
study skins. Professor Prince who was unavoidably prevented 
from coming last month, has'Offered to come this evening in¬ 
stead. 

Saturday. March 15. 1958 at 8"P M at MCMASTER UNIVERSITY , 

This is.our annual meeting in the SPITZ PLANETARIUM in the 
Physical Sciences Building, McMastor University. Professor 
William MaoCallion of the Department of Mathematics will 'take 
us on an indoor trip under the "heavens”. The Physical 
Sciences Building is the large one on your loft (West) as you 
go into the heaj-t of.'.the campus bn University Avenue. Enter 
by the North door.. Bo on time’ 

HIKE . Saturday, March 22, 1958, 9 A M to noon, 

Mr. Jim Dow all ’( JA 9-9109) will lead a hiko 
through tho Westdalo Ravine for early migrants. Meet at King 
and University . Wear waterproof footwear. 


SCHOLARSHIP FUND . 


The Club wishes to thank the forty persons who by their 
sontributions this year to the Hamilton Nature Club Scholar¬ 
ship Fund have provided §85.00 of the §100.00 necessary for 
sending a deserving Junior Club member to the two-week F.0.N, 
Summer Camp, in June 1958. 

Tho Camp gives valuable training in understanding the 
interrelation between animals, plants and their surrounding 
under the guidance of some of the best naturalists in Ontario. 
The love of natural history engendered in this short two weeks, 
often stimulates an enthusiasm that colours the rest of a 
person’s life. 
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The award is based on the individual’s broad interest and 
knowledge in living things, on the contribution to Junior Club’s 
affairs, an academic ability, on personality and also on the 
financial background of the candidate. 

It is hoped that as this fund grows we may be able to 
sponsor, a deserving student at the Hamilton Teachers’ College 
as well as one or two Junior Club Members. 



In February 1933 temperature dropped to -25 in Hamilton 
Vicinity. Editor was making Maple Syrup at the time and 
has very vivid recollection of the cold. However, records 
where not kept in Hamilton at the time, so no official record 
is available. 



New Books For Club Members at the 
Hamilton Public Library . 


. . by Annie J, Hunt. 

The World We Live in, by the; editorial staff of Life Magazine and 
Lincoln Barnett, is a superb gift book for family giving. It is a 
most interesting compilation of the thirtoon parts of a remarkable 
series of popular articles which appeared in Life magazine' from 
December, 1952, to December 1954. Its graphic text is author¬ 
itative as many scientists worn consulted during its preparation. 
The resulting volume of natural history is instructive and 
richly illustrated with coloured paintings and photographs. 
Competent, scientific journalism takes the reader into the realms 
of astronomy, geology, biology, paleontology, geography, 
oceanography and meteorology, those sciences that relate to 
our universe. The Arts and Science department has two copies - 
one for circulation and one for reference to be consulted at 
the library.at any time. There is an abridged, juvenile edition 
in the Boys and Girls department. 

Botany; an introduction to plant science , by W. 1/7. Robbins, 

T. h, Weier and 0. R. Stocking, is the second edition of a most 
useful text written especially for students. It has been said 
that the importance of botany lies in its being that area « 
of plant science which integrates, and adds to the store of • 
basic knowledg'e about plants and which is drawn upon by amateurs 
and professionals alike. It includes all the details which 
make gardening a pleasure and agriculture a very important 
industry. ‘ ' 

John Bartram and his son William were naturalists who lived 
in Philadelphia in the eighteenth century. The father establish¬ 
ed tho first botanic garden in the New World. In John & William 
Bartram’s America , H. G, Cruickshank edits a fascinating 
collection of selections from, the writings of these American 
pioneers. The black an d white illustrations are by F. L, 

Jacques. This’ is a n interesting travel book of their ex¬ 

plorations as well as descriptive nature writing, 

P. L. Errington, in Of Men and Marshes , writes of the natural 
marshes of the United States and Canada and the wildlife com*, 
inunities which live tli^re. Those who enjoy interpretive 
studies of nature will welcome this compact and appealing book 
of recollections of the marshlands. 

•Hi*** * * * * 

We are very grateful to Miss. Hunt for tho work she does 
in her fine descriptions of New Books’ every month and members 
should certainly take advantage of this very interesting 
source of knowledge.- 



Hike to repair Wood Duck Boxo; 


On Sunday February 9, bine hardy members of 
Nature Club assembled at the Spencer Creek Bridge 
with all the equipment necessary for the repairing 
"Wood Duck Boxes", which included eight now boxes 
by members. 


the Hamilton 
at 10 A. M. 
and erecting 
constructed 


We lost.' no time in getting the boxes lo-aded on to a 
toboggan and started off down the creek to the marsh at a 
very brisk.pace, no wild life seemed to be stirring. We 
went along .quite merrily until we hit' the open marsh where 
a very brisk North West wind was blowing. Everyone was glad 
when the first box was reached so they could face out of the 
wind and ge't warm cutting new poles; cutting holes in the ice. 
whiofc was eight to ten inches thick, then pushing thesharpened 
poles into the' muck of the marsh bottom. 


We found of the eight boxes in the Dundas end of the marsh 
seven had evidence of having been occupied by Wood Ducks; two 
had Starling nests on top of Wood Duck nests. We erected seven 
of the new boxes in that general area. We saw a Eed Fox runn¬ 
ing across the marsh. 


Then we came up to my house to eat our lunch, ‘as no one 
appreciated the idea of sitting out even in the bush in 10° 
temperatue. . After lunch drove over to the Westdale ravine. 
The four or five boxes in the Bays there had been occupied by 
coons, no evidence of Wood Ducks. Apparently the poles are 
located on too much land. They seem to prefer the polos 
surrounded by water. 


The tough spot of the day was the hike out to the islands. 
There was a regular blizzard blowing out in the middle of the 
marsh. 

It was. 4.30 PM by the time we got back to the cars. - 
This year we labelled every box with aluminum labels stamped 
with a number .and the words "HELP CONSERVE WILD LIFE, HAMILTON 
NATURE CLUB". 

• % * $ >!< * $ >!< 


Thanks to.the efforts'of that hardy group, who with 
Mr. L. Roy, dare the 10° weather and winds of Dundas Marsh- 
we may see more of the beautiful Wood Ducks from year to year. 
This gorgeous plumage creature was hunted relentlessly in 
the past centuries, chiefly for itb feathersp used to adorn 
hats for milady and fishing flies for the jmen . But thanks 
to game laws preserves and conservation there is no danger 
of the Wood Duck becoming extinct. 

There is a sub-species of Wood Duck however, which 
needs help; one which feeds chiefly on printed matter, 
articles on the many phases of nature study,educational 
literature etc.. This bird will fly many miles to obtain its 
favourite food* Contributions are greatfully accepted. You 
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don't have to go out to the, marsh, just slip it in tho mail. 


OFFICERS OF THE HAMILTON NATURE CLUB . 


HQmurary President , 
Past President 
President 
1st, Vico-Pres. & 
Director of tho 
Junior Club. 

2nd Vice. Pres, & 

Treasurer 

Secretary 

Chairman of Committees. 


1957 - 1958. 

Dr.George 0. McMillan, 
Dr. John J. Miller, 

Mr. Robert 0. Elstone, 


Dr. Douglas Davies, 

Mr. Douglas Smith, 
Mr. John Gumming, 


' 53 Oak Knoll Dr. 

Box 160 Ancaster. 

Ancaster, (MI 8-3175) 


181 Cline Ave.' S, (JA 9-5130 

16 Hollywood N. (JA 7-3063) 
188 Kensington S, 

(LI 9-7886) 


Audubon Screen Tours, 

Conservation 

Education 

Field Events 

Membership 


Publications 

Programme 


Mr s, W.H. Me Cormack, 
Mr. Lawronca Roy, 
Miss. Florence Peart 

Mr. G. V. McBride, 

Miss. Evelyn Morris, 

Mr. R. K. Sargoant, 
Mrs. Georg-.-. North, 


595 Main E. (JA 9-8663) 
181 Ewen Road,(JA 8-3166) 

, 72 Locust St., 

Burlington. (NE4-3761) 
660 King’s Rd. 

Burlington. (NE4-1742 
73 Townsend Ave. E. 

Aldershot-Bur1ington 

(NE 4-3319) 
102 East 11th St. 

(FU 5-7778) 

249 Charlton V/. (JA2-6002) 


Records 


Birds 
Plants 
Trees 
Ferns 
Mammal s 


Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mrs 
Dr. 


George North, 

J.-K. Williams, 
L. E. Kettle, 


R. K. Lloyd, 
Peter Henderson, 


249 Charlton W. (JA 2-6002) 
20 Searle (FU 3-0923) 

160 Delaware Ave (LI-4-0876 
7 Homewood Ave.(JA 7-5341) 
32 Rosslyn S. (LI 4-7380) 


Club Representatives to City of Hamilton Beautification Committee, 

Mr. R. 0, Elstone, Ancaster, (MI 8-3175) 

Mr. Donald Clarke, 63 Kensington S.(LI 4-3136) 

* * * * * * * 


FU TURE EVENTS. 

Tuesday, March 4th', 1958, will be our next regular meeting, in 
the Hamilton Public .Library, at 8 PM.. Dr. John J. Miller, 
Immediate P .-st President of the Hamilton N. ture Club, who has re¬ 
cently spent a year in Europe, will give us a talk on ' ? A Naturalist's 
Observation of Central Europe: 



90 


FUTURE EVENTS. 


Sunday, March l6th, 19 1 
early migrants. ' r -. ,r n 
Restaurant at 9.00 A. M, 
Eric Bastin. 


Hike through Hendrie Valley for 
;r hojts. Mast at Rendezvous 

This is a morning hike. Leader: 


Sima, y. March 30th 1950. 
T'.i’koy Point for swans, gee 
at. Jo:.n • "t. t 7.^0- a. 


Auto hike to Long Point and 
36,• early s vial low s, etc. Meet 
M. Leader': Stella Brc ■. 


Audu--or. Screen Tours . F:- , March28th, 1958, 

in Westdale Secondary Sc .,ol A. lit.. m at 8 P K. 
Harwell, will speak on -Forgotten Country. 


to he held 
Mr. Bert 



